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The Queen's coming to the House of Lords on the opening day of the trial was heralded by a confused sound of drums and trumpets. She was received at the threshold by Black Rod. The Peers rose as she entered and took her seat facing the Counsel on a chair of crimson and gilt. Her appearance was not prepossessing, as she was dressed all in black, with a high ruff round her neck, and on her head a bonnet surmounted by a huge bunch of nodding ostrich plumes. She wore a black wig with a profusion of curls, which fell over her face. Her painted eyebrows and highly-rouged cheeks added to her bold and defiant appearance. Her trial lasted many weeks. When the first witness was called, the Queen got up, threw her veil completely back, and stood with her arms akimbo. In this position she stared at him furiously for some seconds, then bursting into tears rushed screaming from the House. The impression made upon my grandfather was that she suffered from a sudden paroxysm of madness. He never forgot the scene. She did not reappear that day.
In the course of the trial the cashier of Coutts' Bank was called to attest the Queen's signature, and many another humiliation she had to bear. The chief witnesses brought against her were low-born Italians, who appeared at the bar of the House as respectable as fine clothes and soap and water could make them! They were kept from August till November close prisoners in a building which separated the Houses of Parliament and was known, with its enclosure, as " Cotton Garden." Here they were guarded by a strong military force, and their provisions were stealthily introduced by night for fear of the London mob, who would have torn the witnessesLOOKING BACK                     19
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